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LOVE in SEVERAL MASQUES: A 
Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal, by 
His Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr. Fielding. 
The TEMPLE BEAU. A Comedy. As it 
is Acted at the Theatre-Royal, by his Majeſty's 


| * Servants. Written by Mr. Fielding. 


The COFFEE-HOUSE POLITICIAN; 
or, the JUSTICE caught in his own TRAP. 
As it is Acted at the Theatre in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. 
Written by Mr. Fielding. 

The AUTHOR's FARCE; and the PLE A- 
SURES of the TOWN. As it is Acted at the 
Theatre in the Hay-Marker. 
= TOM THUMB THE GREAT. A New 

TRAGEDY in Three Acts. As it is Acted at the 
Z Theatre in the Hay- Market. Written by Scriblerus 
Secundus. | 
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Written by Scriblerus Secundus. 
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FACT IL. SCENTS 
SCENE, The Street. 
Rakel, Riſque. 


0 
Rakel [Reading a Letter.) | 


- 


OUR late Behaviour hath deter- 
mined me never to ſee you morez 
if you get Entrance into this Houſe _ - > 
for the future, it will not be by my 
Conſent ; for I defire you would 
— henceforth imagine there never was | 
any Acquaintance between you and BET 7, / 

2 Lucretia Softly. 


So the Letter was thrown out at the Window, was it? 

Ki. Ay, Sir, I am ſure thefe is no good News © 4 

in it, by the Face of that Jade Saſan. I know by. _ © 
the Countenance of the Maid when the Miſtreſs is 
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in good Humour, 2 
Fs 1 Kak. 
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p : . 5 | tion that this. Fellow run away from his Maſter ; for 
had he become an authoriſed Attorney, he would 
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440 Town: How do all our Friends at Quarters? 
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Kat. Well, may you meet with better Succeſs 0 
In the next Expedition. Here, carry this Letter to 
Mrs. #i/Jom, IIl wait here till you return with an 
Anſwer. Cat, 

Rak. Well, Sir? | | 

Riß. This Affair, Sir, may end in a Blanketing, 
and thac is a Danger I never love to run with an 
empty Stomach. _ * | | 

Rat. Sirrah ! if I were to be toſſed my ſelf I would 
wiſh to be as empty as poſſible z but thou art ſuch an 
Epicure thou art continually thinking on thy Belly. 

Riſq. The Reaſon of that is very plain, Sir; for 
I am continually hungry. Whilſt I follow'd your 
Honour's Heels as a Soldier, I expected no berter 
Fare : but ſince I have been promoted to the Office 
of Pimp, I ought to live in another manner. Would 
it not vex a Man to the Heart to run about gnawing 
his Nails like a ſtarved Skeleton, and ſee every Day 
ſo many plump Brethren of the ſame Profeſſion riding 
in their Coaches. 

Kak. Bring me but an Anſwer to my Wiſh, asd 


then —— 
Riſg. Don't promiſe me, Sir for then I ſhall 
be ſure of having nothing If you were but as like 


a great Man in your Riches, as you are in your Pro- 
miles, I ſhould dine oftner by two or three Days a 
Week than I do now. S. 

* * Rak. To your Bufineſs. It is happy for the Na- 


have been a greater Burthen to the Town he was 

quartered on than our whole Regiment. 
SCENE TI. 

| Com. Captain Rakel, your Servant. 5 

Kat. Jact Commons — My dear Rake, welcome 


Cem. 


A New Way to Keep a Wife at Home, 7 


Com. All in the old Way. I left your two Brother 
Officers with two Parſons and the Mayor of the 
> KF Town, as drunk as your Drums. 8 
Rak. Mr. Mayor indeed is a thorough honeſt Fel- 
low; and hath not, I believe, been ſober ſince he was 
in the Chair: He encourages that Virtue as a Ma- 
10 giſtrate which he lives by as a Publican. ? 
Com. Very fine, faith! and if the Mayor was a 
Glazier, I ſuppoſe he would encourage breaking Win- 
= dows too. | 4 

Rat. But prithee, what hath brought thee to 
Town? * | 
Com. My own Inclinations chiefly. I reſolved to 
take one Swing in the charming Plains of Iniquityy 
ſo I am come to take my Leave of this delicious lewd 
Place, of all the Rakes and Whores of my Acquain- 
tance - to ſpend one happy Month in the Joys of Wine 
and Women, and then ſneak down into the Country 
and go into Orders. | | 
Kak. Ha, ha, ha. And haſt thou the Impudence 
to pretend to a Call? | 
Com. Ay, Sir; the uſual Call: I have the Promiſe 
of a good Living, Lookee, Captain, my Call of Pi- 
ety is much the ſame as yours of Honour — You 
will fight, and I ſhall pray for the ſame Reafons 
I I affure you. oy . 
Kak. It thy Gown doth not rob thee of Sincerity, 
thou wilt have one Virtue under it at leaſt. | 
Com. Ay, ay, Sincerity is all that can be expected; 
— that is the chief Difference among Men. All Men 
©. have Sins; but ſome hide them. Vice is as natural 
do us as our Skins, and both would equally appear, ii 
we had neither Cloths nor Hypocriſy to cover them 
Kak. Thou art a fine promiſing Holderforth, faith, 
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and do'ſt begin to preach in a moſt orthodox man- 
ner. ö 


Cen. Pox of Preaching! will you: go ſteal an Act 
| Kal. 


or two of the new Tragedy? 


8 A New May to Keep a Wife at Home. 
Rat. Not I— I go to no Tragedy — bur the 
Tragedy of Tom Thumb. | | 
Com. The Tragedy of Tom Thumb / what the Devil 
is that ? 

Rat. Why, Sir, it is a Tragedy that makes me 
laugh: and if your Sermons wilt do as much, I 
ſhall be glad to make one of your Audience. 

Com. Will you to the Tayern? 

Rak. No, I am engaged. 

Com. Engaged; then it mult be to a Bawdy-houſe, 
and Pl] along with you. 2 5 

Rat. Indeed, you cannot, my young Levite; for 
mine is a private Bawdy-Houſe, and you will not be 
admitted, even tho' you had your Gown on. 4 

Com. If thy Engagement be not preſſing, thou ſhalt ** 
go along with me: I will introduce thee to a charm- 7 
ing fine Girl, a Relation of mine. ; 1 

Rat. Do'ſt thou think me dull enough to undergo 
the Ceremonies of being introduced by a Relation to 
a modeſt Woman ——? Haſt thou a mind to marry me 
to her. | 1% 

Com. No, Sir, ſhe is married already. — There 
are a Brace of them, as fine Women as you have ſeen, 
and both married to old Husbands. 4» 

Rak. Nay, then they are worth my Acquaintance, 
and ſome other time thou ſhalt introduce me to them. 

Com. Nay, thou ſhalt go drink Tea with one of 
them now It is but juſt by — I dined there to 
day, and my Uncle is now gone abroad. Come, tis 
= two Steps into the Square here, at the firſt two 

amps. | 

Rik. The firft two Lamps ! 

Com. Ay, no farther — Her Husband's Name is 
Wiſdom. | 

Rak. By all that's unlucky, the very Woman I have 
ſent Riſque to! | [Alide. 
Com. Come, we'll go make her a Viſit now, and 
To-morrow Þ ll carry thee zo my Aunt Sof?1y. 


Rak. 


4 New May to Keep a Wife at Home. 9 

Rak. Another Miſtreſs of mine, by Lucifer. A ſide. 

Haſt thou no more Female Relations in Town? f 
Com. No more ! Won't two ſerve your unreaſo- 


nable Appetite. e 
Rak. But thou ſeemeſt to be ſo free of them, 1 


Could wiſh thee, for the fake of the Publick, related 
to all the Beauties in Chriſtendom. But, Zack, I hope 
= theſe two Aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 8 


Com. Ha, ha, ba. Do not 1 tell thee they are 


, young and handſome, and that their Husbands are 


old. | 5 
Rat. And thou wilt not take it amiſs if one were 


to dub an Uncle of thine a Cuckold. 


Com. Hearkee, Tom, if thou had'ſt read as much 


zs I, thou would'ſt know that Cuckold is no ſuch 
Term of Reproach as it is imagined : Half the great 
Mien in Hiſtory are Cuckolds on Record. Take it 
7 amiſs! ha, ha, ha. Why my Uncle himſelf will 
not; for the whole World knows he is a Cuckold 
already. . 


Rat. How! _ ""p 3 
Com. Ay, Sir, When an old Man goes publickly to 


3 Church with a young Woman, he proclaims that 
Title loud enough: But come, will you to my Aunt. 


Rat. You muſt excuſe me now. | 
Com. When I make you fuch another Offer you 


an' t refuſe it: I thought you would have poſtpon'd 
any Buſineſs for a Miſtreſs. oh 


Rat. But Lam in Purſuit of another Miſtreſs, one 


* 


A T am pre- engaged to'—— Afterwards, Sir, I am at 
the Service of your whole Family, Iris 


for you at the Till-Tard. So your Servant. | 
Rak. Yours —— A very pretty Fellow this 1 


Com. Succeſs attend your Iniquity — I'll enquire 


> find, if heſhould diſcover my Amours, he is notlike- - 


ly to be any Obſtsele to them. 


* 
1 
1 
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to A New Way to Keep a Wife at Home, 
SCENE lll. 
Rakel, Riſque. 
Riſq. Sir, 1 have with great Dexterity deliver'd 


your Honaut's Letter, and with equal Pleaſure have 


rought you an Anſwer. 

en,, 9 

B* here at the Time you mention, my Hus band is lucti- 
h out of the way. I wiſh your Happineſs be (as you © 
ſay) entirely in the Power f © | | 


Ay, now thou haſt performed well indeed, and lt 


give thee all the Money 1 have in uy Pocket for an 
| ix-pence about 


ncouragement. Odfo ! I have but 
me—— here, take, take this and be diligent. py 
Riſg. Very fine Encouragement truly! This it is 


| to ſerve a poor, beggarly, louſy ——— If half this 


Dexterity had been employ'd in the Service of a great 4 


Man, I had been a Captain or a Middleſex Juſtice 


long ago. — But I mutt rug along the _— Port- 
manteau of this ſhabby No-Pay Enſign. Pox 
what can a Man expect who is but the Rag-Carrier 


- SCENE Iv. 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom, Rakel. 


1 Mrs. MWiſd. Sure never any thing was ſo lucky for 


us as this threatning Letter: While my Husband ima- 


gined I ſhould go abroad, he was almoſt continually - 


at home; but now he thinks himſelf ſecure of my not 


yenturing out, he is ſcarce ever with, ne. * 
Kat. How ſhall I requite this Goodneſs which can $ 


make ſuch a Confinement eaſy for my fake. . 4 
Mr. Miſd. The Woman that thinks it worth her 

While to. confine her ſelf for her Gallant, thinks her 

ſelf ſufficiently requited by his Company. 5 


Betty © 


ELIZABETH Wisbom. 7 


on't, 
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Betty [Entring] Oh! Madam, here's my Maſter 
come home: had he not quarrell'd with the Footman 
at the Door, he had certainly found you together. 
Rat. What ſhall I do? e 
Mrs. Wiſ/d. Step into this Cloſet quick, quick, 
what can have ſent him home ſo ſoon ? 


SCENE V. 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom. 

Oh! my Dear! you are better than your Word 
now; this is kind indeed to return fo much earlier 
than your Promile: „„ 

Mr. Wiſd. Mr. Morigageland hath diſappointed me: 


I'm afraid ſome body elſe hath taken him off my 


Hands; ſo let ſome of the Servants get me my Night- 
Gown and Slippers, for I intend to ſtay at home all the 
Evening. * 

Mrs. Wiſd. Was ever ſuch Ill-luck —— they are 
both in my Cloſer. Lord, Child, why will you 
put on that odious Night-Gown; indeed, it doth 


not become you —— you don't look pretty in it, 


Lovey, indeed you don't. | 
Mr. Niſd. Pihaw! it doth not become a Wife to 
diſlike her Husband in any Dreſs whatſoever. 

Mrs. Wi/d. Well, my Dear, if you command, I 
will be always ready to obey. — Betty, go fetch your 
Maſter's Night-Gown out of my Cloſer — Take care 


you don't open the Door too wide, left you throw 


down a China Baſon that is juſt within it. 


Mr. Wiſd. Come, give me a Kiſs; you look very 


Pray to Night, you little wanton Rogue. — aded! 
ſhall, I ſhall make thee amends for the Pleaſures 
you mils abroad. 


Mrs, Mid. So, you won't put the Money where 


the Rogues order you, and you'll bave your poor 
Wife murder'd to ſave twenty Guineas. 8 


Mr. Piſd. If you ſlay at home, you will not be 


murder'd, and I ſhall ſaye many a twenty Guineas. 


. 548 2 
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az A NewWayto keep à M iſe at Home. 
. Mrs. Miſd. But then, I ſhall loſe all my Acquain- 
tance by not returning their Viſits. 

Mr. Wiſd. Then I ſhall loſe all my Torments: 
and truly, if I owe this Loſs to the Letter-Writer, 
I am "wy much obliged to him. I would have tied 
a much larger Purſe ro the Knocker of my Door to 
have kept it free from that Rat-tar-tat-rat-tat, which 
continually thunder'd at it. Ava 


Mrs. Softly, Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom. 
Mr. Softly. Mr. Viſdom, Your Servant. Madam, 
I am your humble Servant: A Friend of yours, Mr. 
Wiſdom, expects you at Tom's. 3 
Mr. Wiſd. Nay, if he be come, I muſt leave thee 
for one Hour, my Dear. ' So, take the Key of my «© 
Cloſet and fetch me that Bundle of Parchment that 
lies in the Bureau. 20 
Mrs. Wiſd. ] will, my Dear. [This is extremely lucty. 


s EN E VII. 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mr. Soſtly. 


Mr. Softly. Well: Doth the Plot ſucceed notably. 

Mr. Wi/d. To my Wiſh. She hath not ventured 
to ſtir abroad ſince. This Demand you have drawn 
upon my Wife, for 20 J. will be of more Service to 
me than a Draught on the Bank for ſo many Hundreds. 
Mr. Soft. I wiſh your threatning Letter to my Wife 
had met with the ſame Succeſs: but, alack! it hath 
Had a quite contrary Effe&. She ſwears, ſhe'll go 
| abroad the more now to ſhew her Courage: But that 
| ſhe may not appear too raſh, ſhe hath put me to the 
| | Expenſe of an additional Footman; and, inſtead of 
| ſtaying at home, ſhe carries all my Blunderbuſſes 
| _— — Her Coach, when ſhe goes a viſiting, 
looks like a General Officer's going to a Campaign. 
Mr. Wiſd. But if it came to that Extremity 1 
would lock up my Doors, and ſhut her in, on Pretence 
of ſhutting Rogues out, Mr. 
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ing-Days in 
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Mr. Soft. But I cannot ſhut her Companions out * 

I ſhould have a Regiment of Women on my Back for 
ill uſing my Wife, and have a Sentence of Cuckoldom 
ronounced againſt me at all the Aſſemblies and Viſit- 
== If I could prevail by Stratagems 

well: But I am too certain of the Enemy's Strength 
to attempt the ſubduing her by Force. | 
Mr. Wiſd. Thank my Stars, my Wife is of another 


Temper. FA . 
Mr. Soft. You will not take it ill, Brother Viſdom- 


but your Wife is not a Woman of that Spirit as mine 


is. 
Mr. Wiſ/d. No, Heaven be praiſed; for of all evil 
Spirits, that of a Woman ſurely is the worſt. 

Mr. Soft. Truly, it is a Perfection that coſts a Man 
as much as it is worth. ___ 

Mr. Wiſd. But what do you intend to do. 

Mr. Soft. I know not. Something I muſt; for 
my Houſe at preſent is like a Gariſon, I have conti- 
nually Guards Mounting and Diſmounting, while 1 
know of no Enemy but my Wife, and ſhe's within, 


SCENE VII. 
Mr, Sofily, Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom. 
Mrs. Wi/d. Here are the Parchments, my Dear. 
Mr. Mid. You know the Neceſſity of my En- 
gagement, and will excuſe me. | 


Mr. Soft. No Ceremony with me, Brother, ! 
Mr. Wiſd. If you will ſtay with my Wife till my 


Return, ſhe will be much obliged to you: You ma 


entertain one another at Picquet; you are no hig 


Player any more than ſhe. 
Mrs. Miſd. I ſhall be too hard for him; for I fanſy 


he is a Player much about your Pitch, and you know 1 
always get the better of you. 

Mr. Wiſd. Well, well, to it, to it. I leave you to- 
gether. 


B 3 ScENE 


„ AN nn Wife at Home. 


SCENE IX. 
"Mr. Softly, Mrs. Wiſdom. TIE: 
Mr 15 I am but a bad Player, Madam; but to 


divert you. 
Uri. Mid. How ſhall I get rid of him? I am not 
much inclined to Piquet at preſent, Mr. e | 

Mr. Soft. Hum! very likely! any other e that 
you pleaſe—— if I can play. at it. 

Mrs. MWiſd. No, you can't play at it for to be 
plain, I am obliged to write a Letter into the Coun- 
try. I hope you'll excuſe me. 

My. Soft. Ob! dear Siſter! I will divert the Time 
with one of theſe News- Papers: Ys here's the Grub- 
ftreet Journal — An exceeding - > Paper this; and 
hath commonly a great deal of Wit in it. 

Mrs. jd. — But Lam the worſt Perſon in the 
World at writing: The leaſt Noiſe diſturbs me. 

Mr. Soft. 1 am as mute as a Fiſh. 

Mrs. M iſd. I know not how to expreſs it, I am ſo 
aſham'd of the Humour. but I cannot write 
whilſt any one is in the Room. 

Mr. Soft. Hum! very probable! there is no ac- 
counting for ſome Humours, —— Well — you may 
truſt me in the Cloſer. This Cloſet and I have been 
acquainred before now. [ers to go in. 

Mrs. Iiſd. By no means, Thave a ching in chat Clo- 
ſet you muſt not ſee. bY 


"SCENE X. 


| "bs! Softly, Mrs. Wiſdom, Commons. 
Com. What is not Uncle Miſdom returned yet? 
Mrs. Wiſd. T am ſurprized you ſhould return, Sir, 
unleſs you have learnt more Civility than youſhewed ar 
Dinner to day; your Behaviour then ſeem'd very unfir 
for one who intends to put on that ſacred Habit you 
are deſign'd for. 
Com. You may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, Aunt: 
It hath been always my Reſolution to ſee my Relations 
as 


lle with you ſince I came to Town. 


* 
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A. New Way to keep a Wife at Home. | I 5 
as ſeldom as I can, and when I do ſee them, never to 


mind what they fay. — I have been at your Houſe too, 


Uncle Softly, and have met with juſt ſuch another Re- 
” ception there: But come, you and I will go drink one 


” honeſt Bottle together - I have not crack'd a Bot- 


Mr. Miſd. For Heavens ſake, dear Brother, do any 


thing to get him hence. 


Mr. Soft. Well, Nephew, as far as a Pint goes. 

Com. Ay, ay, a Pint is the beſt Introduction to a 
Bottle, —— Aunt, will you go with us. 

Mrs. Wiſd. Faugh ! Brute. 

Com. If you won't, you may let it alone. 

Mrs. Soft. Sifter, your humble Servant. 

Mrs. Wifd. I'll take care to prevent all Danger of 


— 


F p a Surprize [ Locks the Door] there. Captain, 


Captain, you may come out, the Coaſt is clear. 


SCENE XI. 
M,. Softly, Rakel. 
Rat. Theſe Husbands make the moſt confounded 


long Viſits. 


Mrs. Wiſd. Husbands! Why, I have had half a 
dozen Vifitants ſince he went away; I thought you 
had over- heard us. | 


Neat. Not I tiuly, I have been entertaining my ſelf 


with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end of 


Y the Cloſer. 


«. 
Wi 


Mrs. Wiſd. You are very unconcerned in Danger, 
Captain a? | 


; 7 Rat. Ves, Madam, Danger is my Profeſſion, and 
* 5 


) 


theſe ſort of Dangers are ſo common to me that they 
give me no Surprize. I have declar'd War with 


; 
L the whole Commonwealth of Husbands ever fince 1 
__* arriv'd at Years of Diſcretion. 


F 


Mrs. Wiſd. Rather with the Wives I'm afraid. 

Kak. No, Madam, I always conſider the Wife as 
the Town, and the Husband as the Encmy in Poſſeſ- 
ſion of ir. I am not for burning nor 'raſing where 1 


£05 but when I have driven the Enemy out of his 
| B 4 Fortrels, 


0 


16 A Neu Wag to keef a Wife at Home. 


Fortreſs, I march in the moſt * peaceable man- 


ner imaginable. 80, i you pleaſe, we will 

Walk into the Cloſet together | 

_ © Mrs. Wiſd. What to read the Whole Duty of Man, 
Ha, ha, na. 

Rak. Ay, my Angel! and you ſhall ſay, I practiſe 

what I read. — [Takes ber in his Arms, Mrs. Wiſdom 


Knocks, ſbe flarts from them. 


Mr. Wiſh. (without) What, have you ſhut your ©, 


ſelves in? | 
Rak. Our ſelyes ! ! oh! the Devil, doth he know I 


am here. 

Ws Wiſd. Ne, no, no, to your Hole, quick, quick, 
quick. 
Mr. Miſd. Why, Child, Mr. Coftly, don' t you hear? 
what have you pla «uk your ſelves aſleep. 

Mr. Miſd. Oh! my Dear, are you there? 


SCENE XI. 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom. 


Mr. Wiſd. | Entring.] If we were not ſo nearly re- 
| Lad I ſhould not like this locking * together. 
Hey-day! ! Where is my Brother Softly ? 

Urs. Wiſd. Alas! my Dear, my ungracious Nephew 
hath been here and taken him away to the Tavern. 
Ur. Wiſd. Why will you ſuffer that Fellow to come 
within my Doors, when you know it is againſt my Will. 

Mrs. I iſd. Alas, Child, I don't know how to ſhur 
your Doors againſt your own Relations, 

Mr. Wiſd. And what were you doing, hey? that 
you were lock'd in ſo cloſe by your elf. 

Mrs. Wiſ{d. I was only Ming a few Prayers, my 
Dear; but indeed t leg ies run fo in my Head 
I never think hae Wough. 
Mr. Wiſd. Heaven Bleis the Hour I firſt thought 
of putting them there. | [ fide. ] 

Mrs. Wiſd. Well, Child, this is very ood in you 


to come home ſo Gan. 


Ar. 


Fm 
a 
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Mr. #1/4, | only call on you in my way to the City; 
for I muſt ſpeak to Alderman Longhorns before I ſleep. 
] am ſorry you have loſt Brother Sofz/y; he might 
have diverted you a little. 
Mrs. Miſd. I can divert my ſelf well enough in my 


CJlaoſet for that matter. | 


Mr. Wiſd. Ay, do fo. Reading is an innocent and 
inſtructive Diverſion. I will be back with the utmoſt 


Expedition: Is your Cloſer lock'd, Child; there are 


ſome Papers in it which I muſt take with me. 
Mr. Hiſd. What ſhall Ido? — Lud, my Dear, 


 I— I have loſt the Key, I think. 


Mr. Wiſd. Then it muſt be broke open; for they 
are of the utmoſt Conſequence. — Nay, if you can't 
tell where you have laid it, I can't ſtay, the Lock 
muſt be broke open; I'll call up one of the Servants. 

Mrs. Wiſd. Nay then, Confidence aſſiſt me 
Here, here it is, Child. —— I have nothing but Aſ- 
ſurance to truſt to; and J am reſolv'd to exert the ut- 
moſt, [ Opens the Door, Rakel runs againſt him, 

throws him down ; he looks on Mrs. Wil- 
dom, ſhe points to the other Door and 
be runs out. 

[ Mrs. Wiſdom forieks. 
Mr. IVi/d. Oh! IT am murder d. | 
Mrs. Wiſd. The Incendiaries are come. My Dream 

is out, my Dream is out. 

Mr. Wiſd. My Horns are out. 

Mrs. Wiſd. Oh! my Dear, ſure never any thing 
was ſo lucky as this Stay of yours. Heaven knows 
what he would have done to me had I been alone. 

Mr. Wiſd. Ay, ay, my Dear, I know what he 

would have done to you very well. | 

Mrs. Wiſd. I hope you will be adyis'd, and put the 


Money where you are defir'd before any thing worſe 


happens. 


Mr. ge I ſhall put you out of Doors beforeany 
thing worſe happens. * 


Mrs. Wiſd, My Dear? 


Ar. 
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Mr. Mid. My Devil! come, come, ears it is 
and already, am I one or no. 

Mrs. Wiſd. Are you what, my Lobe? | 

Mr. Wiſd. Am Ia Beaſt? a Monſter? a Husband. 

Mrs. Wiſa. Defend me. Sure the Fright hath 


-/ turn'd your Brain. Are you a Husband? Jes, I hope 
'S, - fo, or what am 1? 


"Mr. 1 /d. Ah! Crocodile! Lino very well what 


| fort of Robber was here. Nay, perhaps, he was a 


Robber, and you may have conſpired together to rob 
me: I don't doubt but you was concetn d in writing 


the Letter too. No one bkolier to extort Money from 


a Man than his Wife. 
Mrs. Wiſd. Oh! barbarous, cruel, inhuman Af 
perſon ! 

Mrs. Wiſd. Is he a Conjider ao-well e Thief, and 
could he go through the Key-hele? How came he 
into that Cloſer? How came he into that Cloſer, 
Madam, without your Knowledge? anſwer me that? 
Did he Dk h the Door. E- 

Mrs. Wiſd. I (wear by 

Mr. Wiſd. Hold, bold. I don't queſtion but you 


will ſwear through a thouſand Doors to get off. 


Enter Jobn. 


_— Oh! Sir, this Moment, as I was walking i in 


the Yard, I ſpied a Fellow offering to zer in at my 
Lacy 's Cloſet Window. 33 . 

Me Wiſd. How! ? , 

Jobn. Dear Sir, ſtep but into the Cloſer, you will 
find the Window broke all to Pieces 
Mr. Wiſd. The Villains! Jobn, take the Can- 


dle and go in before me. 


Mrs. Wiſd. Miraculous Fortune ! Now will I ſtand 


it out that Rafe! got in the ſame Way. Sure it muſt 


have been the Devil that hath broke theſe Windows 
to encourage us to fin—by this Delivery Oh! 


here comes my Husband, it is my Turn my to be | 


ng, and his to ask Pardon. 
Mr. 


1 ſuſpected thee; I will make thee amends, I will 
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Mr. Wiſd. John, Do you 8 in the Tard 

this Night. I proteſt a Man will ſhortly be fafe no 

where. 13 | | - 55g 
Mrs. Wiſd. Not when Thieves get through Key- 


holes. 


Mr. aa. Come, I ask thy Pardon; I am forry 1 


I will ſtay at home this Week with thee in ſpight of 
7 Buſineſs: Thou ſhalr tie me to thy Girdle. N ay, do 

not take on thus, I will buy thy Forgiveneſs. Here, 
bere is a Purſe to put thy Money in; and it ſhall not 
be long before I give thee ſome Money to put in thy 
+ Purſe — you ſhall take the Air every Day in Hide- 
9 Park, and I'll 80 with you for a Guard: vow you 


dmall forgive me, I'll-kiGs you till you do. 


Mrs. Wiſd. You know the way to mollify me. 
Mr. Wiſd. Why, I was but in jeſt: I never thought 
vou had any hand in the Letter. 
** Mrs. Wiſd. Did you not indeed. 
A ; 7 No, indeed; may I be worſe than robb'd 
if I did. | 25 | 
Mrs. Wiſd. Well, but don't jeſt fo any more. 
Mr. Wiſd. I promiſe you: but I muſt not loſe 
A2 Moment before I go into the City | 
% Mrs. Niſd. And will you leave me again to Night. 
Wiſd. You muſt excuſe Neceſſity, my Dear. 
rs, Wiſd. My Dear, 1 ſhall always obey your 


Commands withour any farther Reaſon. | 


* - Mr. Wi/d. What a b Man am Iin a Wife! If 
all Women were but ſuch ings to their Husbands 
as thou art, What a Heaven would Matrimeny be. 


The End of the Fi A C T. 
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— SE: LSE . 
ACT I. SCENE IL 
SCENE The Street. 


Rakel, and afterwards Riſque. 


OVE and War [I find till require the ſame 
Talents; to be unconcerned in Danger is 
abſolutely neceſſary to both. I know not whether it 
was more lucky that I thought of this Stratagem, or 
that I found Riſue on the Spot to execute it. I dare 
{ſwear ſhe will ſoon take the Hint: Nor do I ſee any 
other way ſhe could poſſibly have come off.. 
So Raſcal, what Succeſs ? 5 | 
Riſq. I have broke the Windows with a Venge- 
ance, I have made room enough for your Honour to 
march in at the Head of a Company of Grenadiers, 
and all this without the leaſt Noiſe. But I hope the 
Lady did not uſe your Honour very ill, that her Win- 
dows muſt be broken. 4 | 7 
Rat. No, Mr. Inguiſiti ve, I have done it for the 
Lady's fake, to give her an Opportunity of ſaying I | q 
broke in there; for when I was taken in the Elofer, © 
I was obliged to bring her off by pretending my ſelf 4 
} 


Rak. 


a Robber. 1 5 
Ki. But if he ſhould pike you at at your Word 
and proſecute you, who would bring your Honour off! 
Fak. No matter: It were better fifty ſuch as I 
were hang'd, than one Woman ſhould-loſe her Re- 
putation. But as the Cloſer was full of things of Va- 
tac, my touching none would ſufficiently preſerve me 
from any villanous Imputation ſhould the worſt happen. 
Kiſg. I fanſy indeed it would be no Diſgrace, to be 
thought to have ſtolen all you have in yoùr Pocket. 
Kak. What's that you are muttering? Hearkee, 
Raſcal, be ſure not to go to bez I ſhall not be ar \ 
_ homie 


b. 


1 4 
$ —_— 


8 
” of 
of 


home till early in the Morning Now for my un- 
kind Miſtreſs, I may have better Succeſs there than 1 
found with my kind one. | | 


How bleſs'd is a Soldier while licens'd to range, 
How pleaſant this Whore for that to exchange. 


X/. Go thy Ways, young Satan; the old Gentle- 

man himſelf cannot be much worſe. Let me conſi- 
der a little. My Maſter doth not come home till 
Morning, the Cloſet is full of things of Value, and I 
can very eaſily get into it. — Agad, and I'll have a 
Trial. I am in no great danger of being caught in the 
Fact; ſo if I bring off a good handſome Booty —— 
My Maſter ſtands fair for being — for it. Hey- 
day! What the Devil have we here 


SCENE IL 4 

Commons, with Whores and Mufick, Riſque. 

Com. ( Sings] Tol, lol de rol lol Now am [I 
Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Roxana, 
you Sons of W hores, play me Alexander the Great's 
March. £3, 

1 Fid. We don't know it an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 
Com. Don't you? Why then — play me the 
| J Black Joke. b , 
24h. Play the FYhite Joke, that's my Favourite. 
i. Ay, ay, Black or White, they are all alike to me. 
EY [| Muſick plays. 
| 2 Mh. We had bertterigo to the Tavern, my Dear; 
the Juſtices of Peace are ſo ſevere againſt us, we ſhall 
be taken up and ſent to Bridemell. | 

Com. The Juſtices be hang'd, they dare not attack 
a Man of my Quality : The Moment they knew me to 
be a Lord, they would let us all go again. 

Ab. Nay, my Dear, I ask your Pardon; I did 
not know you were a Lord 
Com. Yes, my Dear, yes; my Lord Kilfob, that's 
_ #F_ my Title, of the Kingdom of Ireland. 
"| * Rig. ane * My Lord XKitfob, Tam glad to 

7 \fre your Honour is Tou. „ Com. 


; 
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22 Neu i io lea à Nie at Home. | 
Cam. Ha! Ned Riſgus, give me thy Hand, Boy. 
Come, honeſt Ri/qee, thou ſhalt go to the Tavern 
with me, and I'll creat thee with a Whore and a Bot- 

tle of Wine ——— But hearkee. [ hiſpers. 

1 #/h. A Lord, and ſo familiar with this Fellow ! 
This is ſome Clerk or Abr ſtrutting about with 
his Maſter's Sword on. 

1 Yb. I fanſy, Suky, this is a Sharper, and no 
Coming · down Cull. 
IIb. Ay, damn him, he'll make us pop our Un- 
aa for the Reckoning: We'll not go o with him. 

Com If thou cart lend. me half a Crown, da; 
theDevil take me if I don't pay thee again To- morrow. 
Nis. Thar I would with all my heart, but I have 
not one Souſe I aſſure you I am on Buſineſs for my 
Maſter, and in a great Hurry. 

Com. Get thee gone for a Good-for-nothing Dog 
as thou arr. Come, Sirrah, play on to the Tavern. 

2 Mb. I don't know what you mean, 885 we are 
no Company for ſuch as ou. 

Com. I own you are not fir Company fort a 1 
but no matter, ſeveral Lords keep ſuch Company, 
„ SOOT: N Ke 

x #b. You ftoop to us, Scrub. | 

2 Mb. You a Lord, you are ſome Attorney s Clerk 
or Haberdaſher's Prenticſe. 

1 Nb. Do you fit behind a Desk, or ſtand ofa a 
Comprer? | 

2 Ab. We're not for ſpeh as you, we'd have. you 
to know, Fellow, 

Com. But I am for ſuch as you and that Pl make 
you know with a Vengeance — Whores, Strumpets. 

Hbores. Murder, Murder, Robbery, Murder. 

Com. I'll ſcour you with a Pox. _ 

[Beats them off and returns. 
2 Fid. 1 wiſh wt yere well rid of this Chap; I 
wiſh we get any thing by him. 
1 Fid. I wiſh we ger off with a whole Skin and a 
"RIES Fiddle. 
. 2 com! 
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Com. I have paid you off however. 
1 Fid:. I wiſh your Honour would pay us off too, 
for we are oblig' d to play to ſome Country Dances. 

Com. Are not you 2 Dogs to ask any thing 
for ſuch Muſick? —— F'l not give you a Souſe; you 
are a couple of wretched Scrapers, and play ten De- 
grees worſe than the Univerſity Waits: If you had 
your Merit, you would have your Fiddles broke about 
your Heads. . | | 

1 #44. Sir, Vou don't talk like a Gentleman. 
Com. Don't I, Sir? Why then I'll act like a Gentle- 
man. [ Draws} This is the Way a Man of Honour pays 
Debts, you Dogs; I'll let out your own Guts to 
make Fiddle-ftrings of. A couple of cowardly Dogs ! 
run away from one. Blood! I have routed the whole 
Army: Hannibal could have done no more. What 
Pity it is ſuch a brave Fellow as I am ſhould be made 
2 Parſon of. 4 


| Here, you, Son of a Whore, come here. Are you 
the Sun, or the Moon, or one of the Seven Stars. 
Lit. Does your Honour want a Light, Sir! 

Com. Want a Light, Sir! Ay, Sir. Do you take me 
for a Diſſenter, you Raſcal; do you think I carry my 
Light within, Sirrab, I travel by an outward Light. 
So lead on, you Dog, and light me into Darkneſs. 


A Soph, be is Immortal 

Mus And never can decay, 

For how ſhould he return to Duſt 
ho daily wets bis Clay. 


8 CEN E III. 
b Rakel and Mrs. Softly. 
Mrs. Soft. Forget that Letter, it was the Effect 


of a ſudden ſhort-liv'd Anger which aroſe from a laſt- 
ing Love: Jealouſy is ſurely the ſtrongeſt Proof of 


that Paſſion. | | 
Kak. -It is a Proof I always with to be without, if 

all my Miſtreſſes were as forward to believe my Since- 
rity. * 1 Mrs. 


[ Link-Boy croſſes. | 


„ ane me 
MM. Soft. All your Miſtreſſes mg 
Nea. peak of you, Madam, in the Plural OI : 
| as wedoof Kings, from my Reverence; for if 1 have 4 
another Miſtreſs upon Earth may I be 
Met. Soft. Marry'dto her which Toad be 
Curſe enough ny vi But do not think, Captain, 
that ſhould I once diſcover my Rival, it would give 
me any Uneaſineſs; the Suſpicion of the Falſehood 
raiſed my Anger, but the Knowledge of it would on- 

ly. move my Contempt: Be aſſur' d I have not Love 
enough to make me uneaſy if I knew you were falle; | 
ſo hang Jealouſy, I will believe you true. 
530] "Rab. By all the Tranſports we have felt together, 
by all che eager Raptures which this 1 ight hath 
witneſſed ro 1 n — 4 | 
| +5 wy - «\ Softly hems thous,” 2 
p 9 — Soft. Oh! Heaven! My THO. is upon the 
MIS, — 
Kat. A Judgment fallen upon me before Thad For- | 
ſworn my ſelf —— Have you no Cloſet? no Chimney? 
Mr. Soft. None, nor any Way but this out of the 
ERKoom, he muſt ſee you * 2 150 * 
and obſerve me. 


SCENE. | 
22 Softly, Mrs. Softly, Rakel. 1 


. Me. Soft. Sure, never Man was ſo put to ĩt to get 
rid of a troubleſome Companion. 28 
Hey. day what's s here ? 


5 Mrs. Soft. Sir, TI aſſure you, I am infinitely oblig'd 
to you, and ſo is my Husband; I am forry he is not 
at home to return you Thanks. 


* N 
i 3 n 
v. * 1 — * 
— 2 
* 
— 


[ She courtefies all this time to him zuho bows to ber. t 

Mr. Soft. What's the matter, Chidt What hath * 

the Gentleman done for me? | 1 þ 
Met. Soft. Oh! my Dear, I am glad you are come f 

3 '— rhe Gentleman hath' done a great deal for me, he 
bath guarded me home from the Play. Indeed, my 
a * 1 am Ba W 9 45 to * Gentlemen. 8 
WS: - 0 Mr. 


a: 
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Mr. Soft. Ay, we are both infmitely oblig'd to 
him. Sir, I am your humble Servant ; I give you 


a great many Thanks, Sir, for the Civility you have 


conferr'd on my Wife. I aſſure you, Sir, you never 
did a Favour to any who will acknowledge it more. 
Rak. The Devil take me, if ever I did: I have 
been as civil to ſeveral Wives; but thou art the firſt 
Husband that ever thank'd me for it. 
Mr. Soft. Sir, if you will partake of a ſmall Cole 
lation we have within, we ſhall think our ſelves 


much honour'd in your Company. | 
Rak. Sir, the Honour would be on my fide 


| bur I am unhappily engag'd ro ſup with the Duke of 


Fleetſtreet. | 
Mr. Soft. J hope, Sir, you will ſhortly give us 


ſome other Opportunity to thank you. 

Mrs. Soft. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long. 

Mr. Soft. Sir, my Doors will be always open to you. 

Rak. All theſe Acknowledgments for ſo ſmall a. 
Gallaniry make me aſham'd : 1 was only fortunate in 
the Occaſion of doing what no young Gentleman 
could have refuſed. However, Sir, 1 ſhall take the 
firſt Opportunity ro kiſs your Hands, and am your 
moſt obedient humble Servant. — Not a Step, Sir. 

Mr. Soft. Sir, Your moſt humble Servant. 


SCENE v. 
Mr. Softly, Mrs. Softly. 
Mr. Softly. I proteſt one of the civileſt Gentlemen 


I ever ſaw. | 
Mrs. Soft. Moſt infinitely well-bred. | 
Mr. Soft. I have been making a Viſit to my Neigh- 


bour iſdom, where whom ſhould T meet with 


bur that unlucky Rogue, my Nephew Commons, who 
hath taken me to the Tavern, and I proteſt, almoſt ” 
fluſter'd me. | 
Mrs. Soft. He was here juſt as you went out, and 
as rude as ever, but I gavechim a ſufficient Rebuffy 
I fanſy he'll ſcarce venture here again: And indeed, 
my Dear, he is fo very ſcandalous, I wiſh you would 
not ſuffer him. C _ Mr,” 
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Mr. Soft. He will be ſettled in the Country ſoon, 
and ſo we ſhall de rid of him quite. But, my ex 1 
have ſome News to tell you, my Brother Viſdum 
hark receiv'd juſt ſuch another Letter as yours, threat- 
= to murther her in her Chair the firſt time ſne 

abroad, unleſs ſhe lays twenty Guineys under a 
Sto e. [Tadded: the ſhews abundance of Prudence on 
this Occaſion by keeping at home; ſhe doth not go 
abroad and _—_— her poor Husband as you do. 

| Soft. My Siſter Wiſdom recciv'd ſuch a Letter, 

an fer iy ohh ad you have told me of it, for I d we 
wp a Viſit, 4 on this Occaſion it would be unpardo- 
nüble to neglect a Moment. — Who's there — order 
my Chair this Inſtant, and do you and the other Foot- 
men take to your Arms. 2 

Mr. Soft. Why, you would not viſit her at this 
time o' Night. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh! my Dear! it is time enough, it is 
not yet Ten. Oh! I would not forthe World, when 

i ſhe will be ſure too that I know it. My Dear, your 

£ Servant, I'll make but a ſhort Viſit, and be back a- 

gain before you can be ſer down to Supper. 

A. Soft, Was ever fo unfortunate a Wretch as I 
am! Al my Contrivances to keep her at home, do 
but fend her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous 
Wife, however; and truly virtuous Women are ſo 
rare in this Age one cannot pay too dear for her 
Oh! a virtuous Wife i is a moſt prodigious Bleſſing. 


SCENE VI. Mr. Wiſdom 's Houſe. 
Rakel, Mrs. Wiſdom. 


Rat. To rally again the ſame Night after ſuch a 
_ is, 1 think, Madam, a fign of Uncommon Bra- 


. Wila. What is it in me to lead you to that 
Nully, Captain, when I, muſt ſhare the chief Part of 
the Danger too. 

Nat. Why indeed, Madam, to ſend me Word of 
this ſecond Retreat of your Husband, was a Kindneſs 

1 know but one way how to thank you for; and I 
will thank thee fo heartily, my * f r 
* ? f Betty. 
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-- Betty ¶ Entring.] Oh! Madam: here's Mrs. Sa 
Joſt coming up. ; 

Rak. Mrs. Softly ! | 

Mrs. Wiſd. How came ſhe to be let in, were not . || 
my Orders, Not at home ? | 

Bet. She ſaid ſhe knew you were at home, and 
would ſee her. — She will be here this Inſtant. 
Rat. [Offers to go into the Cloſet.] The Door is 
ock'd. 
. Mrs. Wiſd. And my Husband hath the Key 
Ic fignifies not much if ſhe ſees you. 

Rat. Oh! Madam, I am tenderer of your Repu- 
tation. ——This Table will hide me. [Gets under it. 


SCENE VII. 
Mrs. Wiſdom, Mrs. Softly. 


Mrs. Soft. Oh! My Dear! I am exceedingly con- 
cern'd to hear of vote Misfortune; I ran away the 
very Minute Mr. Softiy brought me rhe News. De | 
Mrs. Wiſd. I am very much obliged to you, my Dear 

f ME. Soft. But 1 hope you are not frighten'd, m 

er. | 

Mrs. Wiſd. It is impoſſible to avoid A little Sur- 
prize on ſuch an Occaſion. 

Mrs.” Soft. Oh yes! a limle Surprize at 676 but 
when one hath ſufficiemt Guards 1280 one there can 
be no Danger. Have not you heard that I receiy'd 
juſt ſuch another Letter about three Days ago? 

Mrs. Wiſd. And venture abroad ſo late! a 

Mrs. Soft. Ha, ha, ha! Have I not a yaſt deal of, 
Courage? 1 

Mrs. Wiſd. Indeed, I think ſo. I am ſure I have Ky 
not ſlept one Wink theſe three Nights. 

Mr. Soft. 1 have not flept much — for I was up 
two of them at a Ball. 


Mrs.Wiſd. Why \ venture abroad as fearleſs as 
if no ſuch thing had happen d. 
r. Soft. 15 is only Vane Expenſe of a Footrhan or 
the more; no one would ſtay at home for that, 
you n Sus you 2 © intend to confine yok 
2 
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ſelf any longer on this account. I would not ſtay at 
home three Days, if I had receiv'd as many Letters 
as go by the Poſt in that tine. 

Mrs. Wiſd. You have more Courage than I: The 


* Apprehenſion of the Danger with me would quite 


extinguiſh the Pleaſure. 3 
* Mrs. Soft. Oh! you cowardly Creature, there is 
no Pleaſure without Danger; bur I thank Heaven my 
Thoughts are always ſo full of the former, that I leave 


no room for any Meditation on the latter ! 


SCENE VII. | 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom, Mrs. Softly, Conſtable, 
Gan I © Servants. | 
John, I'll take my Oath I ſaw him go in. 8 
Mrs. Niſd. Bleſs me, my Dear, what's the Matter? 
Mr. Viſa. Don't be frighten'd, Child; this Fellow 
hath ſeen the Rogue that was here to Day get into 
the Houſe again. Mr. Conſtable, that is the Cloſet- 
Door, you have the Key, therefore do you enter firſt 
and we'll all follow you. 1 . 3G , 
 * Fobn. Ay, ay, let me alone; do you but lay Hands 
on him, and I'll knock his Brains our, 
Mrs. Soft. Lud, Siſter, how you tremble ? Take 
Example. by me and don't be frighten'd. — Here, 
Jobn, Thomas, bring up your Blunderbuſſes. 
Mrs. H/i/d. Support me, or I faint. 


SCENE IX. 
' » Riſque [diſcover d. 


Con. You may as well ſubmit, Sir, for we are too 
ſtrong for you. 


Jobs. Confeſs, Sirrah! confeſs. How many arc 
there of you? th 3 

Mr. N iſd. Search his Pockets, Mr. Conſtable. 

. Mrs. M iſd. What do I ſee! All. 
Mrs. Soft. Captain Rakel's Man: x 


Mr. M iſd. It is ſufficient! the Goods are found 
upon him. Sirrah! confeſs your Accomplices this 
Moment, you have no other way to ſave your Life 


© than by becoming Evidence againſt your Gang. 


Jobn. 


New Way to keep a Wife at Home: us 
Jobn. ' Learn to betray your Friends, Sirrah.! if you 
would rob like a Gentleman and not be hang'd for it. 


Mr. Wiſd. And ſo, Sir, I ſuppoſe it was you that 
writ the 1 Letter to my Wife. Why don't 


you ſpeak ? You may as well confeſs; for you will be 


hang'd whether you confeſs or no. - 1 
Conſt. Would it not be your wiſeſt way to impeach 
our Companions; ſo you may not only ſave your Life, 
ov et rewarded for your Roguery. | 1 
7. Wiſd. Is the Raſcal dumb? We'll find Ways to 


make him ſpeak I warrant you. 


SCENE X. | : 
To them, Commons, drunk and ſinging. 7 
Com. Hey! Uncle! what a Pox do you Keep open 
Houſe at this time o'Night. Oons, I thought you 
uſed to ſneak to Bed at ſoberer Hours. 
Mr. Wiſd. How often muſt I forbid you my Houſe? 
Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you pleaſe, 
when your Door is open I ſhall never be able to paſs by. 
Mr. Wiſd. You ſhall find a very warm Reception. 
Com. As warm as you pleaſe, for it is damn'd cold 
without: But come, where's your Liquor, you do 
not entertain all this Company without Wine, I hope. 
Why, what a Pox are all theſe? the Militia! _. 
Mr. Wiſd. Sir, if you do not go out of my Doors 
this Inſtant you ſhall'be forc'd out. r 
Com. Damn your Doors, Sir, and your Tables too, 
I'll turn your Houſe out o' Doors, Sir. _—— 


[ Over-turns the Table and diſcovers Rakel. . 


SCENE XI. l 

Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom, Mrs. Softly, Rakel, 
Riſque, Conſtable, Servants. . 

John. More Rogues ! more Rogues ! | 
Conſt. I have him ſecure enough. | . 
Mr. d. This ſecond Viſit, Sir, is exceeding kind. 
I ſuppole, Sir, this is the honeſt Gentleman that con- 
veys away the Goods, we have ſtop'd the Goods and 
ſhall convey you both to a * Habitat ion. 
| 3 | Kak. 
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k * 3... 
Mrs. F:/d. Ruin'd beyond Retrieval. dau. ä 
Mr. Soft, May I believe my Eyes. be: 
_ Mr .W:/d.[ToRiſque.] You will have but a ſhort time 
to conſider on't, ſo it were good for you. to reſolve 
on being an Evidence, and ſave your own Neck at 
the Expence of his. 7 | 5 WO" 
Nee. Well, Sir, if I muſt peach I muſt, I think, 
* 75 Rakel. ] Do you know this Gentle- 
man, Sir? „ | 
Nat. Aſide, Confuſion ! What ſhall I do? 
Conſt. How the Rogues ſtare at one another! What, 
did you never ſee one another before? | 
Ni. Pox take him, I wiſh 1 had never ſeen him 


. 
- 


I'm ſure; I am like to pay dear enough for his Ac- 


quaintance. _ x % ; 

= Mr. Vid. You have no other way to prevent it 
than by ſwearing againſt him. 
Ni. Ay, af ir, I'll - ſwear againſt him; he 
brought me to this Shame, ſo let him look to it: I 
never took theſe Courſes till I became. acquainted 
with that Highway-man there who hath robb'd on all 
the Roads of England. ' . 


| © Rak, Ha! 


48. 


= Conft." And will you ſwear that this Fellow wrote 
the Letter to my Maſter, to threaten to murder my 
Lady whenever ſhe went abroad. _. 
Ni. Ay, that I will I ſaw him write it with my 
own Eyes  _ 1 ry If 
Mr. i/d. Von ſaw him write it? 
” Rifg. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour. 
> Ars. //4. I find this Fellow will do our Buſineſs 
without any other Evidence. n 44 
"Mrs. Soft. Can this = poſſible? 5 Aſide. 
Mr. Vid. And ſo if my Wife had ventur'd abroad, 
you had put my Deſign in Execution. 
Ki. —— She would have been murder'd the very 
firſt time, an' t pleaſe your Honour. ! 
Mr. M iſd. See there now —— Did I not adviſe you 
like a Friend. In ſhort, I know not when, 1 


* £5... 


* 


2 
89 


him, Mr. Conſtabbe 43. + 
Conſt. No, Sir, he hath no Arms about him nor 
any thing elſe. 13 'f 62 * 
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F will be fafe for you to ſtir without your own Doors. 


Mrs. Wiſd. And was I to have fallen by the Hands 


of this Gentleman ? 


Ng. Ves, Madam; he was to have murder'd your 
Ladythith and I was to have robb'd you. 
Nat. og! Villaio! © 2 hl 1009 0h 
Ni. Don't give ill Language, Tom, I have often 
told you what your Rogueries would come o. 1 
told you, you would never leave off Thieving hut at 


% 


the Gallows: | . 4420142 
Na. Villain, be aſſur'd, I will be reveng'd onthee. 


Riſq. I defire of your Worſhip that we may not 


be pur together; I do. not care for ſuch Company. 
Mr. IMiſd. Mr. Conſtable, convey them to the 


Round-houſe, let. them he kept ſeparately, and in che 


Morning ybw ſhall hear fromme. AG 
Rat. [To id.] Sir, ſhall Tbeg to ſpeak one Word 
-with you? 20-3 | bor | 


- 4 +245 DoD 8 4 2 Vs 1} Piece 
Mr. Niſd. Vou are fare he hath no Arms about 


g \F F x 
= 


Mr. Wiſd. And is this what you have to ſay, Sir? 


Ri/q. Don't believe a word he ſays, Sir; for he is 
one ot the damnedſt Liars that ever was hang d: He'll 
tell you he kept a Juſtice of Peace for a Servant, if 
you will believe him. 1911.29 


. Ar. Wiſd: He ſays he kept you'as ſuch, 


Rig. Ay, there it is now. Art thou nor a ſad Dog, 


Tom ? — But thou wilt pay for all thy Rogueries 


ſhortly. E points to the Conſtable. 
_—_ 


Cons. 
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Y + * ＋ | OE IIS Vn eee a. 
Con. Come, bring them along; march, you poor 

4 beggarly Raſcal — You a Rogue and be kite? ry 

you, without a Penny in your Pocket. 


WIS _— + * Þ - 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom, Mrs Softly. 


Mr. Wiſd. Don't be frighten'd, my Dear, while 
you are at home; you are in no Danger. Siſter Soft- 
, I am ſorry you find my Family in ſuch Diſorder. 
Mrs. Soft. I am heartily ſorry for your ſake, Dear 

Brother; but Heaven knows how ſoon it may be our 
own Fate; for I ſuppoſe you know we have receiy'd 
Letter roo. © 

. Mrs. Wiſd. We muſt find ſome way to break the 
Neck of this Trade. Here's my poor Wife will not 
be able to ftir abroad this Winter. 0 
Ms. Soft. Not ſtir abroad this Winter! Marry for- 
bid it; ſhe hath ſtaid at home longer already than I 
would have done, had the Danger been ten times 
greater: I would rather loſe my Life than my Liber- 

ty ——- Where's the Difference? Whetber one be 
:Jock'd' up in one's own Grave, or one's own Houſe. 
My Soul is ſuch an Enemy to Confinement, that if 
-my Body were confin'd it would not ſtay in it. 
M. Mid. Oh lud! here's Doctrine for my Wife. 
May your Body never enter my Doors again I pray 
Heaven. | Aſide.] But if you have no more Fears for 
| your ſelf, I hope you would have ſome for your Hus- 
1 oa. | | 
Mes. Soft. Oh! dear Sir, the Wife who loves her 
Husband as well as her ſelf is an exceeding good 
Chriſtian. That Man muſt be a moſt unreaſonable Crea- 
ture, who expects a Woman to abſtain from Pleaſures 
for his fake. 
Mr. Wiſd. Hoity+toity! I hope you'll allow that a 
Woman ought to avoid ſome Pleaſures for the ſake 
of her Husband. | ay 
Mt. Soft. Oh! certainly! Ought, no doubt on't. 
Zur to ſpeak freely, I am afraid when once a Woman's 
Pleaſures run counter to the Intereſt of her ang; 3 


when once ſhe finds greater Pleaſures Abroad than at 
Home, I am afraid all the threatning Letters in . 
will not keep her from them. 
Mr. Wiſd. Oh lud! oh lud! 
Mrs. Soft. But to ſhew you that T am of a con- 
trary Opinion, I will leave the moſt agreeable Com- 
pany in the World to go home to my Husband. - — 
| No Ceremony. : | 
Mr. Wiſd. 7 will ſce you into the Chair. 
Mrs. Soft. Siſter, your Servant. 
Mrs. Wiſd. My Dear I am yours. W hat ſhall 
I think! Rake] cannot be — of ſuch Villany 
But then how came his Servant net He ſent hw 
to break the Windows — and he exceeded his Com- 
miſſion — It muſt beſo — and what he hath ſaid was 
only forg'd to excuſe himſelf. 


SCENE XII. 
Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom. 


# Mrs. Wi 170 I wiſh you well home, Madam 2 
. may you never come abroad again. My Dear, I am 
afraid ſhe hath quite ſtruck you dumb with Surprize: 
This Woman is a walking ntagion, and ought not 
to be admitted into one's Houſe. She is able to raiſe 
auniverſa] conjugal Rebellion in the Nation. 
Mrs. Wiſd. Alas! my Dear, I with this Affair bad 
not happen'd. I vow, I feel a ſort of Pity for theſe 
poor Wretches, whom Neceſſity hath driven to ſuch 
Courſes, One of them ſeems ſo young too, that if 
be were forgiven perhaps he might amend. 
Ss Ars. Ti His Method of robbing, perhaps, and 
the next time cut our Throats. 

Mrs. Viſd. Strict Juſtice ſeems too rigorous in m 

Opinion; and tho' it may be a womaniſh Wen? 
I could wiſh you would forgive them. 

Mr. Wiſd. Be aſfur'd, my Love, it is a womaniſh 
Weakneſs which makes you plead for the Life of a 
rm, Fellow. By the Womens Conſent, we ſhould 

ave no Rogues hang'd till after they arc Fort 
Mrs. Wiſd. In one fo young, Vice hath not ph firong 
a Root. Mr. 
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Mr. Wiſd. You lye, my Dear, Vice hath oftenthe 
ſtrongeſt Root in a young Fellow. 80, ſay no more, 

Il am determin'd he ſhall be hang'd; I will go take my 

Meſs of Sugar-Sops and to bed. Inthe Morning ear- 
1y I will go to a Juſtice of the Peace. KA 
Mt. Wiſd. But confider, my Dear, will you not 
provoke the reſt of the Gang to Revenge? 


Mr. Fiſd. Fear nothing, my Dear. a 

While in your Husband's Arms you keep your Treaſure - 
You're free from Fear of Hurt. 
Mrs, Wiſd. ———or Hope of Pleaſure. ? 
| 7 

| ' The End of the Second Ad. | 
ACK i AW EL e TAG: | 
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; : Wer u. SC E N E I. | iT : 
SCENE, As Inner-Room in the Roun AJhouſe. 
Commons, Rakel. ; 


c 
3 0 
Com. PI Tom, forgive me. n 4 | 
| Rak. Forgive thee! Death and Damna- - f 
tion! Do'ſt thou inſult my Misfortunes ? Do'ſt theu p 
think I am come to the Tree, where I am to whine re 
out of the World like a good Chriſtian, and forgive h 
all thy Enemies. If thou wilt hear my laſt Prayer, fa 
damn thee heartily, heartily. _ AMT D 
Com. Amen, if I defign'd thee any Miſchief., 
Kal. Rat your Deſigns; it is equal to me whether | 
you defign'd it or not, and I will | na you and that 
Raſcal Niue at the ſame time. ory | 


Com. ; 
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Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the Danger is not ſo 
great as thou apprehendeſt; it will never be beliey'd_ 
chat thou didſt intend to rob my Uncle: Thy Reputa- 
tion will prevent that. Ain er 4 
Nat. But it will be believ'd that I intended to 
cuckold your Uncle; my Reputation will not prevent 
that: And I would rather ſacrifice the World than my 
Miſtreſs. Oons ! I believe thou didft intend to diſ- 
cover me, to ſave the Virtue of thy Aunt. 
Com. To fave the Devil, you ſhould lie with all my 
Aunts, or with my Mother and Siſters: Nay, Iwill 
carry a Letter for you to any of them. 
Kal. Carry a Letter! If thou wilt get me two Let- 
ters that were taken out of my Pocket when I was 
ſearch'd, I will forgive thee It is in vain to keep it 
a Secret. Your Uncle Miſdom bath in his Poſſeſſion a 
Letter from each of your Aunts, which unleſs we ger 
back muſt ruin them both. | 
Con. But I ſuppoſe he hath read them already? 
” KRak. Then they are ruin'd already. 
Com. Prithee, what are the Letters? | 
Rak. I believe, Sir, you may gueſs what Buſineſs is 
between them and me. ow. 
Com. Hearkee, Tom. — There is no Smut in them. 
Rak. There isnothing more in them than from the. 
one an Invitation to come and fee her, and from the 
other a very civil Meſſage rhat ſhe will never ſee my 
ace again. 25 "Ihe 
Conſt. ¶Euters. ] Captain, you muſt go before theJuſtice, 
As for you, Sir, you have your Liberty to go where you 
pleaſe: I hope you will be as good as your Word, and 
remember to buy your Stockings at my Shop; for if I 
bad not perſuaded the Gentleman to make up the A.- 
fair, you might have gone before the Juſtice too. 
Rak. Mr. Conſtable, I. am oblig'd to you, and the 
next time you take me up I hope I ſhall have more 
Money in my Pocket. Come, noble Captain, be not 
dejected, Pl ſtand: by thee whatever be the Conſe- 
quence —— Mr. Conſtable, we'll wait on you imme- 
diately. — Hearkee, 1 have a thought juſt riſen may 


bring 


? 
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nable. ti | OR 
Kak. What hath the Devil inſpir'd thee with? 
Com. Suppoſe now 1 ſhould: {wear that 1 _ 
ad a 

and 


their Hands. Luckily for the Purpoſe I have h 
Quarrel this very Day with my Uncle Wiſdom, 


bring the Ladies off in the eaſieſt manner -imagi- , 


another with my Aunt Softly z ſo that we may perſuade } 


the old Gentleman that I ſent the Letters to you in or- 
der to be reveng'd on them. Now, if we could per- 
ſuade them this. . 

Rak. Which we might if they were as ready to be- 
lieve any thing as thou art to ſwear any thing; but 
as the Caſe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy Stra- 
tagem · is good for nothing; ſo fare you well. Nothing 
will proſper with me whilſt J keep ſuch a wicked Fel- 
low Company. we log 228. 
Com. The Invitation muſt be from my Aust 7/:/dom 
by his being there — odd, if there be no Direction, it 
may do — Thou art ſuch a dear wicked Dog, I can- 
not leave thee in the Lurch. * 2 


SCENE Il, 
i Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Wiſdom. 
Mr. Viſd. Pray, no more of your Good - nature, my 


Dear. It is a very good · natur d thing truly, to fave 


one Rogue's Throat, that he may cut twenty honeſt 


People's. The Good- nature of Women is as furious 
2s their IIl- nature; they would fave or deſtroy without 


Diſtinction. But by this time, I ſuppoſe, my Brother 
Softly is ready. So Child, Good-morrow. | 


Mrs. Miſd. Nay, my Dear, I dare not truſt my ſelf 1 b 


even in my own Houſe without you, now you have 
provok'd the Gang. - So, if you are determin'd to go, 
you ſhall carry me to return my Siſter's Viſit. | 
Mr. H/i/d. Indeed, my Dear, I will carry you to a 
- Maſquerade as ſoon. No, no; no more vilring there. 
.- It my Siſter's Husband's Brother marries a mad Woman 
ſhe ſhall not ſpoil my Wife; I'll carry you to no ſuch 
Lectures. She will teach you more has” = 
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© half an Hour than half a dozen modern Comedies; nays 


4 than the lewd Epilogues to as many modern Trage- 


5 | - A 

Mes. Wiſd. Which you never ſuffer me to go to, 
tho you ſeldom miſs your ſelf, 

Mr. Wiſd. Well, J muſt nor loſe a Moment, Good- 


- Morrow. . 


Mrs. Wiſd. So you leave me behind to be mur- 
der'd. | | 
Me. Wiſd. You'll come to no harm, I warrant 


- you; -.& | | 

Mr. Wila. J cannot think that, when I know 
what you are going upon. If this generous Crea- 
ture ſhould have Honour enough to preſerve my 
Reputation, ſhall I ſuffer him to preſerve it at the 
Expenſe of a Life, which was dearer to me than 
Fame befpre, and by ſuch an Inſtance of Honour 
will become flill more precious. No, ſhould it 
come to that, I will give up my Honour to pre- 
” ſerve my Lover, and will be my ſelf the Witnels to 
his Innocence. Who's there. 


SCENE III. 


Mrs. Wiſdom, Betty. 


Mrs. //:i/d. Call a Chair. 
| Bet. Madam! 
Mrs. Wiſd. Call a Chair. | | 
Bet. And is your Ladyſhip reſoly'd to venture a- 
” broad? | | 
Mrs. Wiſd. I begin to laugh at the Danger I ap- 
ens N v But, however, that I may not be too _ 
bold, order the Footman to take a Blunderbuſs with - 

bim: And d'ce hear, order him to hire Chairmen, 
and arm them with Muskets. I am refolv'd to pluck 
up a Spirit, Betty, and ſhew my Husband that 1 am 
ike other Women. | 6d 3 

Bet. I am heartily glad to fee your Ladyſhip hath 
ſo much Courage; I always lik'd thoſe Families the 
beſt-where the Ladies goyern'd the moſt, by 

| lcs 
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Ladies govern there are Secrets, and where there arc 
Secrers there are Vails —— I liv'd with a Lady once 


who uſed to give her Cloths away every Month, and 
her Husband durſt not oppoſe it. 


Mrs. Wiſd. Go, do as I bid you in a Moment, I 
have no Time to loſe z I will but put on my Man- 


tle and be ready. 


SCENE IV. Are. Softlys Houſe. 
ivy Mrs. Softly [ Alone] 


Mrs. Soft. That he ſhould convey himſelf under 


her Table without her Knowledge is ſomething difh- 
cult to believe. Nor can I imagine any Neceſſities 
capable of driving him to ſo abandon'd a Courſe. 
Her Concern ſeem'd to have another Cauſe than Fear. 
Beſides, I remember when we were at the Maſque- 


| rade together he talked to her near an Hour; and if 


I'miſtake not, ſhe was ſo pleaſed with his Conver- 
ſation that ſne gave him Encouragements which he 
was unlikely to have miſtaken. —— It muſt be 
ſo-— whatever was his Deſign, ſhe was privy to it. 
Fe is falſe, and fo adieu, good Captain. 


SCENE V. 
Mr, Softly, Mrs. Softly. 


Mra. Softly. My Dear, your Servant: No News of 


my Brother Wiſdom yet; I have been confidering. how 
lucky it is that ours was not the Houſe attack d 


we might not ſo happily have diſcover'd it. (Poor 


9 how little ſhe ſuſpects who the Incendiaries 
were. 

Mrs. Soft. Heaven ſend the Gang be quite broke, 
I ſhall be oblig'd to make more Servants mount the 
Guard now whenever I go out. 


"Mrs: Soft. It would be much more adviſable for'you q = 
to ſtay at home, and then no one need mount Guard 


upon you but your Husband. 


4 


® 
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Mrs. Soft. Never name it, I am no more ſafe at 
Home than Abroad; for if the Rogues ſhould ſer our 
Houſe on Fire, I am ſure no one would wiſh to be 
in it. 1 R | 
Mr. Soff- Still my Arguments retort upon me, and' 
like Food to ill Blood promote the Diſeaſe, not the 
Cure. Well, my Dear, take your Swing, I'll give 
you no more of my Advice ———and I heartily wiſh 
you may never ſtay at home. © "o_ | 
Mrs. Wiſd. Why do you wiſh ſo? 
; Mr. Soft. Becauſe I am ſure you muſt be lam'd 
rſt. | | 
Mrs. Soft. Why indeed, my Dear, I think no 
| ow would ſtay at home who had Legs to go a- 
road. | | 
Mr. Soft. Truly, my Dear, if I were ſure ſhe 
would have ſtaid at home, I would have choſen a 
Wife without Legs before the fineſt legg'd Woman 
in the Univerſe; but ſhe who can't walk will be car- 
1 d. I have no need to complain of your Legs, for 
they ſeldom carry you farther than your own Door. 
And truly, my Dear, reckoning the Number of your 
Attendants, you go abroad now upon a dozen Legs. 
3 [Enters] Sir, Mr. Wiſdom to wait on your 
orſhip. | | 
| Mrs. Soft. Shew him up: Will you ſtay and 
«4 hear the Trial. & 
Mrs. Soft. No, I have other Buſineſs; by that 
time I am dreſs'd, I expect a Lady to call on me to 
go to another Trial; I mean the Rehearſal of the 
new Opera. | 


12 
CME to pes 


Mr. Wiſdom, Mrs. Softly. 
Mrs. Soft. Brother Wiſdom, your Servant: My 
Wife tells me you have made a Diſcovery of the In- 
cendiarieß. Ha, ha, ha! ſhe little thinks who wrote 


the Letters, _ | 
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" Mr. Fi/d. No, nor do you think who will appear 
to have written them. 
Mr. Soft. I hope we ſhall not appear to have write 


ten them. 
Mr. Wiſd. No, no. One of the Fellows I have i in 


Cuſtody offers to ſwear it on the other. 
Mr. Soft. How! but you know we cannot EY 
of tuch a Teſtimony, whereof we know the Falſc- 

Mr. Wi 72 And what then? you don't take the 
falſe Oath, do you? Are you to anſwer for the Sins of 
another.. 

Ar. Soft. But will not the other Circumſtances do 
without that of the Letter ? 

Mr. Niſd. Yes, they will do to hang him; bur 
will not have the ſame Terror on our W ives. 

Mr. Soft. J am glad of it with all my Heart, I am 
\ fare I have ſeverely paid for all the Terrors I have 

res my Wife: if I could. bring her to be only as 
bad as = was before; I ſhould think my (elf entirely 
happy. In ſhort, Brother, I have found by woful 
Experience, that mending our Wives is like mending 
our Conſtitutions, when often after all our Pains we 
would be glad to return to our former State. 

Mr. Wiſd. Well, Brother, if it be fo, I have no 
Reaſon to repent having been a Valetudinarian. — 
but let me tell you, Brother, you do not know how 

to govern a Wife. 

Mr. Soft. And let me tell you, Brother, you do 
not know what i it is to have a Woman of Spirit to 


1 govern. 


Mr. ſd. A Fig for her Spirit, I know what it 
is to have a virtuous Wife; and perhaps I am the 
only Man in Town that 51 what it is to -= a 
Wife at home. 

Mr. Soft. Brother, da not u pbraid me wich my 
Wife's going abroad: If ſhe doth, it is in the beſt 
Company. And for Virtue —— for that, 'Sir, my. 
Wife's Name is Lucretia Lucretia the Second; 


aud I don't queſtion but ſhe's as chaſt as the firſt 7 7 
7. 
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Mr. Wiſd. Ay, ay, and I believe ſo too ur 
don't let the Squeamiſhnefs of your. Confeience pur 
a ſtop to my Succeſs: And let me tell you, if youare 
not Aaragbesged by the Stratagem, vou Wil bo difad- 
vantaged by the Diſcovery; for if you put ſuch 
Secret into your Wife's Boſom, let me telf you, you | 
arenot Solomon the Second. 


SCENE VI. 


Mr. Wiſdom, Ar. Softly, Conſtable, Rakel, \Riftue, 
Clerk, Servants. 


_ Servant. Sir, Here is # Coniftable with dome Pri- 

ſoners. 

Ar. Soft. Bring them in. Brother dom, I will 

ſtretch both Law and Conſcience as wide as poſſible 
to ſerve you. 

co. Come, Gentlemen, wiltk in and rake your 


Places. . . 
Mr. Soft. Are theſe cherwo Feltows; Mr. Conftable, 


thas you found laſt N ight broke itito Mr. Wi 2 2 


+ 4 Yes, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 
5 E. oh We are the two Rogues, art pleads Your 
Or 


A. Wal. This Fellow is to be admitted Evidence 
againſt the other. 

Rifq. Ves, I am Evidence for the King. 

Mr. Soft. Where is my Clerk? Mr. Smeatuly, 1 
that Fellow be worn. 

Riſq. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I have a fort. of 
Scruple of Conſcience j have been told that you are 

2 to hire Rogues ro ſwear againſt one another than 
to pay them for it when they have done it. There- 
yl ſuppoſing it to be all the ſame Caſe with 
Worthip; I ſhould be glad to be paid befor& hand; 

Mr. Soft. Whar = the ſimple Fellow mean?? 

Mr. Miſd. Perhaps we ſhall not want his Ex 
dence ; here are ſome Papers which were found in the- 
other's Pocket. I have open'd one of them only, 
which I find to contain the whole Method of their 
Conſpiracy. nr” "266 © 


% 
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Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneaksby, read theſe Papers. 
© Sneaks. [reads] To EnfignRakel. Parole, Plunder. | 
Mr. Vid. Plunder's the Word, agad! ; 
Sneaksby. For the Guard To-morrow Enſign Rakel, 
two Serjeants, two Corporals, one Drum and ſix and 
thirty Men. 
Mr. Soft. Why the Ro _ are incorporated, they 
are regimented —— we ſhall ſhortly have a ſtanding 
Army of Rogues as well as of Soldiers. 
Mr. Niſd. Six and Thirty Rogues about the Town 
To-day : Mr. Softly, we muſt look to our Houſes, I ex- 
to hear of ſeveral Fires and Murders before Night. 
Mr. Soft. Truly, Brother 7/;/dom, I fear it will be 
neceſſary to keep the City Train'd-Pands continually 
under Arms. 
Mr. Wiſd. They won't do, Sir; they won't do, 
Six and thirty of theſe bloody Fellows would bear 
them all. — Sir, fix and thirty of theſe Rogues 
would require at leaſt one hundred of the Foot-Guards 
to cope with them. 
Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneaksby, read on, we ſhall make far- 
ther Diſcoveries Ell engage. 
. ee Here's a Woman's Hand may it pleaſe your 
p 


Ar. aft. Read it, read it. There are Women Rob- 


5 . bers as well as Men. 

3 i 8 = | * Bere at the 7; me you mention, my Husband is lucki- 
* ly out of the Way; 1wiſh your Happineſs be as you 
| ſa), entirely in the Power of Elizabeth Wiſdom, 


Mr. Y/i/d. What's that? Who's that? 

_ Sneakiby. Elizabeth Wiſdom. | 

. Mr. Wiſd. [Snatches the Leiter.) By all the Plagues 
of Hell, my Wife's own Hand too. 

Mr. Soft. 1 always thought ſhe would be diſcover'd 
one Time or other, to be no better than the: ſhould 
be. | Afide. 

A, i Iam nm, amazed, ſpeech leſs. 


It 2 Mr. 
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out — my Dear, your Servant. 
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Mr. Soft. What's the Matter Brother 7/;/Jom ? 


Sure, your Wife doth not bold Correſpondence with 


theſe People; your Wife! that durſt not go abroad 
for fear of them; who is the only Wife in Town 


that her Husband can keep at home. 
Mr. Fi[d. Blood and Furies, I ſhall become the 


Jeſt of the Town. 


Sneak. May it pleaſe your W orſhip, here is one 
Letter more, in a Woman's Hand too. 


Mr. Soft. The ſame Woman's Hand, I warrant you. 
[ Sneaksby reads. 


IR, Your late Behaviour bath determin'd me never 10 
IJ ſee you more: If you get Entrance into this Houſe for 


| the future, it will not be by my Conſent; for I defire you 


would henceforth imagine there never was any Acquain= 


tance between you and Lucretia Softly. 


Mr. Wiſd. Ha! e 
Mr. Soft. Lucretia Softly ! —— give me the Let- 


ter, — Brother Viſdom, this is ſome Counterfeit. 
Mr. Wiſd. It muſt be ſo. Sure it cannot come from 
Lucretia the Second ; ſhe that is as chaſte as the firſt 
Lucretia was. She correſpond with ſuch as theſe: 
who never goes out of her Doors but to the beſt 


Company in Town. | | 
Mr. Soft. Tis impoſſible! 

Mr. Miſd. Vou may think ſo; but I who underſtand - 
Women better will not be ſo eaſily ſatisfy'd——Pll go. 
fetch my Wife hither, and if ſhe doth not acquit her 
ſelf in the plaineſt manner, Brother Softly, you ſhall. 
commit her and her Rogues together. —— Ha! 


What doll fee ? An Apparition! 


SCENE VIL... . a7 
. To them. Mrs. Wiſdom guarded. Wn; 
Mrs. Wiſd. Let the reſt of my Guards ſtay with- 


„ 
: 


6; Wiſd. This muſt be ſome Deluſion, this can't - 
real. | | $40 
Mrs. W/ſd. I ſee you are ſurpriz'd at my Courage, 


my Dear; but don't think 1 have ventur'd hither - 
6 +443 | | D 1 8 alone, 
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alone, Thave a whole Regiment of Guards with me. 


r. Hi/d. You have a whole Regimentof Devils 


with-you, my Dear. | 
SY Mrs. 1/4. Haz ha, ha. 


SCENE IX. 
To them, Mrs. Softly. 

Mrs. Soft. Joy of your coming abroad, Sifter 7/:/- 

dom; I flew 2 meet you the Moment my Servants 

brought me the agreeable News you were here. 
"Mrs." Wijſd. I am extremely oblig'd to you, Madam; 
but I wiſh this Surprize may have no ill Effect on 

poor Mr. Viſdom; he looks as if he had ſeen an Ap- 

Pariti9D. | . 9 8 
"Mrs. Soft. Nay, it will be a great Surprize to all 

your Acquaintance z you muſt have made a hundred 

Viſitebefor e iwi 11 be believ'd, _ 

Arn. Miſd. Oh! my Dear, I intend to make al- 

moſt as many before I go home again. 5 
Mr. Vid. Plagues and Furies 
Mr. Soft. I fanſy Brother #/3/dptm, you begin to be 

as weary of the Letter- Project as my ſelt. 

Mr. Piſd. Hcarkec, You, Crocodile —— Devil ! 
Come here, do you know this Hand? 

IJoftly ſbews Mrs. Softly ber Letter at the ſame time. 
Ms. Wild. —— Ha! en [Ctarts. 
Mr. 4/4. You counterfeited your Fear brayely, 

you were much territy'd with the Thoughts of the 

1 while you kept a private Correſpongence with 


SCENE the Laſt. 

To them, Commons. | 
Com. So, Uncles, I ſee you rake Turns to keep the 
Rendezvous. Uncle N iſdom, I hope you are not 
angry wirh me for what I ſaid laſt Night. When a 
Man is drunk, you know his Reaſon is not ſober; 


5 3 ann when his Reaſon is not ſober, a Man that act; 


according to his Reaton cannot act ſoberly. There's 
Logic tot you, Uncle; you ſee I have not forgotten 
all my Univerſity Learning. | l bs | 
+2 6-421: OY r, 
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Mr. Fifa. 1fhall take another Opportunity, Sir, to 
talk with you. 

Com. Well, Aunt Wiſdom, I hope you will recon- 
cile my Uncle to me, I ſhould have waited on you 
laſt Night according to your Invitation when 'my 
Uncle was abroad, but I was _ Teceiy'd 
your Letter too, Madam. 

Mrs. Soft. My Letter, Brute. 

Com. Ves, Madam, did you not ſend mea Letter laſt 
Night that you would never ſee my Face again, defiring 
me to forget that T had ever any Acquaintance with 
you: Nay, I think you may be aſham'd to own its 
here's a Good-natur'd Woman that tries to make u 
all Differences between Relations. — Ha! what 
I ſee! Captain Ra tel. | 

Rak. You fee a Man who is jollly p uniſh'd by the 
Shame he now ſuffereth for rhe Injury he bath dene 

ou. Thoſe two Letters you mention I took laſt 
Night from your Bureau which 'you' accidently left 
open: And fir'd with the Praiſes which you have ſo 
often and fo juſtly beſtow'd on this Lady, 1 took that 
Opportunity, when ſhe told me her Husband would 
be abſent, ro convey my ſelf thro” the Window into 
the Cloſer. What follow'd, I need not mention any 
more than what I deſign'd. : 
"0" Rob my Bag S! 


8 les 


Mrs. Wiſd. Excellent Creature. | 
Rak. But, Gentleman, if you pleaſe to lod at 

theſe Letters. you will find they Renot directed to me. 
Mes. Miſd. They have no Direction at all: 

Ar. Soft. I told you, Brother — My Wife could | 
not be guilty. 

Ar. ##ifd. Fam heartily glad: to find mine is not 
— you- ice, Madam, what your Diſobedience to 
my Orders had like to have occalion'd— How ofren 


have. itrictly commanded you never to write io that 
Fellow! Mr. 


46 Neu May to keep a Wife at Home. 
Mrs. Y/iſd. His Careleſsneſs hath cured me for the 

2UtTUre. | | 
Mr. Piſd. And ſo, Sir, you keep Company with 
Highway-men, do you. WT 

r. Soft. What do you mean, Sir? ai 
# Mr. Wiſd. Sir, You will know when your Ac- 
I}  quaintance is ſent to Newgate, —— Brother Softly, 
I defire you would order a Mittimus for theſe Fellows 
inſtantly. by af | 
Com. A Mittimus! for whom ? | 
| My. Wiſd. For theſe honeſt Gentlemen, your Ac- 
quaintance, who were broke into my Houſe. 
Com. Do you know, Sir, that this Gentleman is an 
{ Officer of the Army ? | 
| Mr. Wiſd. Sir, it is equal to me what he is. If he 
be an Officer, he only proves that a Rogue may be 
under a red Coat, and very ſhortly, you will prove 
that a Rogue may be under a black one. | 
Com. Why, Sir, you will make your ſelves ridiculous, 
that will befall you will get byiit. I'll be the Cap- 

tain's Witneſs, he had no ill Deſign on your Houſe, 

Mr. Wiſd. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, you will be his Wit- 
veſs that he did not write the Letter threatning to 

murther my Wife. „„ 
Mrs. Soft. That I will. If any one be convicted as 
an Incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with you 


two. — I over- heard your fine Plot. —— Siſter 
Miſdom, do you know this Hand. This is the 


threatning Letter? [ Shewing a Letter. 
Mr. id. Sure it cannot be my Husband's. | 
MM. Soft. As ſurely as that which you receiv'd 
was written by mine. ] $32 Een a 
4 «Mrs. Yiſd. Amazement! What can it mean? 

Mrs. Soft. Only a New Way to keep a Wife at 
Home; which, I dare ſwear, mine heartily repents of. 
Mr. Soft. Ay, that I doindeed.  _ 

Mr. Wiſd. And is it poſſible that theſe terrible threat- 

ning Letters can have come from our own dear Hus- 
bands? 2 Er | 

Mrs. Soft. From, thoſe very Hands that ſhould de- 
fend us againſt all our Enemies. Mr. 


—— — ——— — 
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Mr. Soft. — Come, Brother Viſdom, — I ſee 
we are fairly detected; we had as good plead Guilty 
and ſue for Mercy. I afſure, you my Dear, I ſhall 
think my ſelf very happy if you will return to your 
old way of e and go abroad juſt as you did be- 
fore this happen'd. Bah © 11 38, | 
Mr. Wiſd. Truly, I believe it would have been 
ſoon my Intereſt to have made the ſame Bar- 

all, - * | 

Mrs. Soft. Lookee, my Dear, as for the Blunder- 
buſſes, I agree to leave them at home: Bur I am re- 
ſolv'd not to part with the additional Footman, 
he muſt remain as a ſort of Monument of my Vic- 
tory. | 

Mr. Soft. Well, Brother 7/i/dom, what ſha 
be done with the Priſoner ? This Fellow's Oath 
will haye no great Weight in a Court of Juſtice. 

Mr. Wiſd. Do juſt what you will; I am fo glad 
and ſorry, pleas'd and diſpleas'd, that I am almoſt out 
of my Senſes. | 

Rak, I told you how the Proſecution would end. 
Upon my Honour, - Sir, I had no Deſign upon any 
thing that belongs to you, but your Wife. 

Mr. Wiſd. Your very humble Servant, Sir. I do 
believe you by the Emptineſs of your Pockets; bur 
this Gentleman ſeem'd to have ſome other Deſigu 
by the Fulneſs of his. | | 

Mr. Soft. With what Conſcience, Sirrah, did you 
preſume to take a falſe Oath? oy 8 
Kiſz. With the ſame, Mr. Juſtice, that you would 


have received it; when you knew it to be falſe. 


Lookee, Gentlemen, you had beſt hold your Tongues, 
or I ſhall become Evidence for the King againſt you 
both. As for my Maſter, he, I hope, will forgive 
me; for I only intended to get the Reward, and 
then I would have ſworn all back again — Sir, 


if your Honour doth not forgive me, I'll confeſs that 


I brought you the Letters from the Ladies, and ſpoil 
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| "your Amendment, I know. not what I 
Bay: be brought to do —— till I ger you to the 


Regimen. 
— Wen, Uncte ijſaun, you are not angry, are 


Mrs. Wiſd. Let me intercede, my Dear. 
Me. Wild. You always are interceding for him, 
 F-wiſh his own good Behaviour would. 1: think, 
for the ſake of Religion, I will buy him what he 
defires, a Commiſſion in the Army; and then the 
fooner he is knock'd in the Head the better. 

- Rak. Well, Brother, if thou do'ſt come among 
us, it may be fome time or other in my Power to 
make thee Reparation —— But to you, Madam, 

I never ſhall be able to give any Satisfaction for 
my bold Deſigu againſt your Virtue; - - 

Mes. Wiſe. Unleſs by deſiſting for the ſuture. 
rt. Soft, Be aſſur'd if my Siſter forgives you the 
| Injuty you intended her, I never will. 

Mr. Soft. Come, come, my Dear, you Wan be of 
a more forgiving Temper; and fince Matters are like 
to be atnicably adjuſted, you ſhall entertain the Com- 


RED pany = Breakfaſt — we 7 will laugh away the Frolick. 


b. Pray Ladies, let me give you this Advice: If 
you ever ſhould write a Love- Letter, never ſign 
Jour Name to it And, Gentlemen, that you 

may prevent it — Think not by any Force or 


Fal, Steiragein ro mprifon your Wives, The Laws 


: | =, ee very ſeldom roam, 


of England are too generous to permit the one, and 
te Ladies are generally too cunning to be out witted 
* the other. But let e 2 Maxim, f 


. ys Husbands bring fabflantial P m_—_ bome. 
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